The author used the passage from the Shakespeare’s play Macbeth to describe how short life really is. Just like putting out a candle, life could be over.
This poem is about a boy who haphazardly severed his hand with a saw machine while working in the yard. He is rushed to the doctor but alas to his death, it was too late. Surprisingly, right after this tragedy, everybody returned to life as usual.  
I believe that the boy dies of excessive anesthesia. As soon as the doctor administers the ether to the boy, his pulse lowered then he succumbs to his death.
I think the ending is very harsh, heartless. Life goes on, just another dead boy. However, this is an era of war, where people has gotten used of young people dying, it was somewhat normal to many to see a boy die.
The ending still bothers me. I feel bad for this young boy who really has no business using a saw machine, whose childhood is chattered by society with absolutely no regards at all.
The quotation from Shakespeare reminds us how quick and easy can a life be taken.
